CHAPTER  IX

The result of my being admitted into the communion of the
'Saints' was that, as soon as the nine days' wonder of the thing
passed by, my position became, if anything, more harassing
and pressed than ever. It is true that freedom was permitted to
me in certain directions; I was allowed to act a little more on
my own responsibility, and was not so incessantly informed
what 'the Lord's will' might be in this matter and in that,
because it was now conceived that, in such dilemmas, I could
command private intelligence of my own. But there was no
relaxation of our rigid manner of life, and I think I now began,
by comparing it with the habits of others, to perceive how
very strict it was.

The main difference in my lot as a communicant from that
of a mere dweller in the tents of righteousness was that I was
expected to respond with instant fervour to every appeal of
conscience. When I did not do this, my position was almost
worse than it had been before, because of the livelier nature of
the responsibility which weighed upon me. My little faults of
conduct, too, assumed shapes of terrible importance, since they
proceeded from one so signally enlightened. My Father was
never tired of reminding me that, now that I was a professing
Christian, I must remember, in everything I did, that I was an
example to others. He used to draw dreadful pictures of sup-
posititious little boys who were secretly watching me from
afar, and whose whole career, in time and in eternity, might be
disastrously affected if I did not keep my lamp burning.

The year which followed upon my baptism did not open
very happily at the Room. Considerable changes had now
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